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"NO GOOD TER DB COUNTRY."
Dey tells mo I don1! 'mount tor nuttln.'. I

knows dat I Gray en I or.
En oniehow my J'int3 Is tedious, en that

w'en de win" Mow In' col",
"In do wayl" go dey say so dey tclH mo:

dey alius mo bad:
"I des ain't no good ter da countrj 1" But

I done give It all dat 1 bad!

Eei en sons
VI ul guv'mlnt (Tint.
Gone whar de busies blow;
En some Mill do battles.
En sonio whor" do xvll' crass Brow!

Dey por.o to do nar Via do Spaniels what
time dey viuz tahln" on k .

My prop en my stay. tlev vvi.t marcUn'
ana?, en 'muz mo eVjt iusl lu'- - 'U!U

ter go!
Sly oV ejes mil rainy Cat inaunlu', but do

heart what wv.i lu mo wuz clad.
I dca ain't no gooel ter do country, bat I

done give- - It all dat I had!

sona
id gm'mlnt Bun's

iono whar' de bugle-- s blow;
En e still thrhtin' do battle'.
En some what do wli' Brass grow!

Some day do tv.irs'll b over, n d boys'll
coaio home Turn do t slit.

En I reckon dey"!! say w'en dey man-bi-n

dis vrav: "Pa ol" man done ltf us
"Good-night!- " "

Hut I hopes senee day lit fer de ol' fag
dey'll think er ma den en bo

V.'ho wuzn't no pood ter do countrj . but
Etvo it des all dat 1.0 had:

Seven sons
WI.l guv'mlnt guns.
Gone whar uo busies blow;
En some still ilghtin" do battle.
En some, whar" do wil" gr.st growl
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now the flowers grow.
IX jou know, darling, 1: u panshs
God takes tho tints of tho sunset glow.
The purplo that lloats In the mountain mist.
The Mush of a maid by her loio lira:

kissed.
Tho blue thnt's asleep tn the midday skies,
Tho brown that I lo-.- o In ny bain's oifs,
Ard ha mlngies them all la a lta.r, and

so.
That la the way that tho pausles crow.

1

Io u know, darling, how lilies cow'
God takes the soul of tho beautiful snow
And mo!d3 It Into a challco weet.
Pure nd wonderful, fair, complete-- :

Then ho takes the cold of my bab's hair
And sits It amid the whiteness there
As In night's white skies tho bright stars

Blow.
And that Is tho way that tho UIIe3 crow.

Do you know, darling, how roses grow?
Ah. that Is tho strangest of all. I know:
For they aro the fairest of all things fair.
Tlio one perfect blossjm. bciond compare,
Fymbol of sweetress and all loveliness
God wished his children to comfort and

bless.
And he wrote tho thought In a flower; nnd

so.
That Is tho way that 'he rose.s Brow

A. J. Waterhouse.

TIIK CROSSROADS HOTEL.
THIS li one of tho many letters written
bv Bill Xjc to his old mamger. Major Pond,
and printed In the Saturday Evening Post.

"Mv Dear I'ond I am writ.ng this at
nn Imitation hotel where the roads fork I
Miscall it the rifth Avenue Hotel, bevauso
the hotel at a railroad Junction Is gener-iill- v

called the Fifth Avenue, ir the Gem
ritv Houe. or the Palace lintel. Just as
the fond parent of a whitc-eje- d. two-legs.- il

freak of nature luves to name his men-

tally diluted Fon Napoleon, and tor the
tame reason that a prominent horse owner
In Illinois last year oched my name on a
tall. buckkln-coiorc- il colt that did not

me. intellectually or physically a
colt that did not know enough to go around
a barbed-wir- e fence, hut sought to sift him-

self through It Into an untimely srae. "O

this man has named his .n wig-

wam the Fifth Aenue Hotel.
"It is different from 5 our rifth A cnue In

many wajs In the first place, there is not
so much travel and business in its nelgh-borhoo- d.

As I said before, this is where
two railroads fork. In fact. It is the lead-
ing Industry hfre. Tho growth of Uie town
Is naturally 6low, but it is a healthv
BTOWth. There is nothing In the nature of
dangerous or wild-c- speculation in tho
advancement of this place, and while thero
lias been no noticeable or rapid advance
In the principal busli.csq, here, there ha"
been no falling off at all. and the roadi
tiro forking as much t"-d- iy as they did
before the war, while the tanie three mei
who were present for the llrst clad moment
aro mill hero to witness the operation.

"Sometimes a. train Is derailed, as the
papers call it. and two or threw iieople hae
to remain oe-r- . 113 we did, all nlftht I.'ick-ll- y

this happens to lo an 'oj.en date" for our
combine.) It Is at such a tlnin the Fifth
Aienue Hotel Is tho fvene of Brent excite-
ment A large eodtLH1!, with a broad ard
tunny smile and his bosom full of rock silt.
Is tied In tho rwk to freshen and tit him- -
Felf for tho responsible jiositlon of tlnor
manager of the codfish ball. A pale cham-
bermaid wearing a black Jersey with large
pores In it through which she la geniiy
percolating, now kos joiouMv up the stairs
to make the little lost-olllr- e luck-bo- x

rooms look ten ume.s worse than they
ever did before. She warbles a low refrain
es she nimbly knocks loose tho venerable
dust of centuries and .ets it allyat through-
out the rooms. All is but!e about the 1ioum
Especially the chanil rmaid. e are put
up In the guest's chamb'r here. It has
two atrophied hedn made up of palms
and counterpanes. The light. jki-- j feeltng
which this remark may coney Is wholly
assumed on my iart.

"The door of U10 room U full of IioIps
wlnere locks hae been WTcncheil oif in or-
der to Kt the Coroner in. East niglit I
could imagine that I was in the a. t (f meet-
ing, personally, the famous ieople i.ho h iotried to sleep here, and who moaned
through U10 night, and whu dieu while
waiting for tho d--

"This afternoon we pay our bills, as is
our usual custom, and tear s away
from U10 lifth Avenue Hoii-1-. h.ioat 2u Hoping the icids may continue to
fork Just tho same as though we had

and that thU will find jou enjoy-la- g
jourself. 1 cm. j.ours trulj,

"EDOAK WIluX XYE."

GOOHEU PEAS.
Frcm tha "X- -i St Caute "
ONE of the most widely known Confeder-
ate songs. Tho melodj suited a soldier, and
In his sa est mood hu roarenl out. "l.us!
Teas! I'easl" with a gusto that was charm-
ing.

Fitting by the roadFldo, on a summer diy.
Chatting with my messmates, passing tlmo

away.
Eying in the shadow, underneath the trees.
Goodness, how delicious, eating goober

j.easl

CHORUS.
Veas! PeasI Peas! I'easl eating footer

Teas!
Goodness, how dellclona, eating goober

peasI

When a horseman passes, the soldiers havo
a rule

To cry out at their loudest. "Mister, here's
our mule,"

Eut mother pleasur, enchantirger than
these.

Is wearing out your trlnderg satlnj goober
peaal

Chorus.

Jus' before the battle the General bears a
row.

He sas: "The Tanks are coming. I hear
their rifles now,"

He turns around In wonder, and what do
you think he sees7

The Georgia militia eating goober peas.
Chorus.

I think my song has lastel almost long
enough.

The subject's Interestlnr. but the rhymes
are mighty rough.

I wish this war was over, when, free from
rags and fleas,

"We'll kiss our wives and sweethearts and
Cobble goober peas.

Chorus.
A. Bender.

WHEN VEST THREW

AN INK BOTTLE.

To tils EJitor of Tit RoEUblla.
A HECENT article In The Republlo re-

lating to Se-at- or Vest's crcer. recalls to
my mind a little incident which took place
in the little red brick Courthouse. thn
standing In Cllnlen. Mo. whl.-- llhi-tmt- es

Colonel Vest' In.pu'sUe and fiery tempera-
ment.

A trial was In progress In the Henry
County Circuit Court. w"h Judge roster 1

Wright on the bench The purll.s involved
were nil of prominent families of Henry
Count j. John Williamson had been hhot
n:d killed John Clark wa ncci.n! e'Hrk
died in Jail while aualtlng trial Joe
Means and Perk Steele the litter a bro'h-i- r

of William 1 Steele, the pn-e- nt Prose-
cuting Attorney of Pettis County were ar-
rested as accessories to the crime Steele
wan exonerated by tho courts and Mejns
was on trial as principal occessorj. Eml-i.-

counsel had Lecn engaged for Cia
prosecution und for the defense

As was usaal on h occasions, the
Courthojs0 was crowded to overflowing
with fciietators. I. then a bov. was amuiii;
them. Aimv g the lawvors eneag-'- In the
case upon one sldo w re Colonel eleorge ti
vest, the "Elttln Giant of Miss nit ld- -

law partner. John V. Philips, nav J.idgo of
the I'nlted States Cet.rt for the Wes-cr-

District of Missouri, and James G Gantt.
tlio prcent Chief Justice of tho Missouri
Pupremn Court On the other e'de we- -
Waldo V. Johnson. States Sena-
tor: Hen'on O Uoone, afterwards Attorney
Ceneral; and Colonel JobIi La Iu. who
was a candidate for State fcenator. and
was elected s few months later.

Th eiamlnatloa of witnesses was eon-duct-

upon one elds by Colonel Philips
and i.pon the other by Judee Johnson. Sen-
ator a Due, however, would oci astonally
question a wl'nes-- s and frequently objected
to qui stioi s propounded ! e'.ilon'-- l l'hlllps,
who was on the opposite sij of V o. case.
This e iuscu CoKnel I'hIMps to nuke some

v polnved temarks risjmlitsj whit lie
callid .M: I.a Puts lm rfe-e- m e ind

J thelittir sarc.-st- alH t'i it Ji.lge
Johnson, who was condiKting the unit,

was fully omptfit to i . s,, witli-o- ut

Mr Ia Due's assistance I.a IMie was
r."t daunted by tli s, hnwever, but con-
tinued in h'3 objections as before.

Finally Colonel Vest, who had been sit-
ting epiietl b. arose and. addressing tlio
bench, protested strongly against I.a Due's
frequent lrterruptlons. und closed bv saj --

ir.g that it would bo well for Colonel Ea
Due to save his stump spetvhes for th.
campaign. La Due arose angrily and, ad-
dressing Vest, said

"That, si- -, is Jut as unprofessional and
as unueutlemaily as jour pir'net'a (Colonel
riiillipsi speech."

In 'hose d:js tho ink bottles used In tho
Courthouse at Clinton were of he.ivv- - crovk-eirwar- e.

su In large blocks of wooil tij.
Ing one of theye Colonel Vest. clalmlng
"Don t tell mo I'm not a gentleman:" Ilred
It at La. Due's head

Tho futute Senator's alTi. however, was
bad Ia Duo dodged behind a table und
the bottle Mniek Judg,. Johnson on the
back of the head, knot king him from his
chair, wnlle Its contents were by
the Immaculate shirt bosom d tleneral
Boone Great consternation endued in the
courtroom. The injury received by Jadge
Johnson put an trd to any farther troublo
between tl e lawyers for the time being.

d the Judge was conveved to his hotl
for rep.Jrs. Judge J hrs.n. h was chief
counsel on his side of the uv, was unable
to proceed with the trial at the pending
term of court, owing to his wo'ind In ,

so the cas was laid over untii t'ie
nevt t' rm In tho meantime Means, tho
prisoner, scap.'d from jail and was he-m- l

of re more ! finitely. It was rumorel that
be died a number of xears later in the
mountains of tho Far West.

Colonel Vest was ftmil bv Judge Wright
for his attack on La Due, but the line was
remitted.

Of thcoe who were connected in this tur-
bulent scene. Judge Wrieht. Judge Johnson
and Olon.'l I'ue are now numbereJ
with 'he dead, and the others are far ad-
vanced in tho 'sere and yelU.vv leaf" of
life E S VANCE.

COLLEGE niWIOK.
VARIOUS lights nnd shades of collrg- - Hfo

and thought appear In tho follow .eg quips
from tho Princeton Tiger.

Don I hear that all the lights jP tnwn
went out while ou were calling on Marie."

IN te "Yes. It was a close tall "
The Principal "No. jou can't bo. you

know very well. Miss Jollier, that .von aro
forbidden to drivo with voung men unless
5'i are engaged to them."

The Girl: "Oh. jes. but then I hope to bebefore we get bark "
"She's pretty fast." Faid Perseus, as heilew.d the prostrato form of Andromeda

chained to the rock.
Tlio Kan-ji- . "Did you know that Trlm-luln- 's

trousers were dlvprced from his sus-
pend rs?"

The I!ed: "No; on what grounds?"
The Lamp. "Nonsupport. of course ' "At the Hollies-Ma- bel "i think H1I3

Itoliespiere' Is an awful plav . don't vou''"
H- -r Es.ort ' es. it's quite Lin.lrv mg

and T-- rr able "--
The Harv ,rd Lampoon.

Tbe Tr.ins.vaal war calls out the two fol-lowing j.-i- from tli. 1 rineeton Tiger.
"The IMier old TvtmhrIov- - ...in.- - v....

pi. k inio the lurd African n 1!, lijs f .1 e
seamed with disapiHi.nttr.ent ana hopeless-ness ii3 ,uI1 lJes tu!nej towar(1 t(,0ground. Suddenlj. theie amid the rubblea beam of light met his glatiie. Ho dropp.--
unoa his knees and snatehid up a gre-- n

Siftv -- karat diamond: The tears courseddown his weather-beate- n cnec-k- Ting
he si,bcd. "tills Is certainly hard lui k '

"Afar off could be heard Otm Paula pas --.ui Ulmn lhe ,.listcuJt ,
Tommy Atkins "

Jo liotrs would make goo-- J billiardEhots."
Jin.. "How so"

,".They "Ie ETeat ir reversing tho

xo i:xiitKs.sivK eves:
IV m ti.e Cl.viiatcl r.ain Dealer.
THERE are no expressive e'ves. The ex-pression of the eve is realy in the lid Theitself, inn. of its surroundingsh..s no more .ipr.ssion than lias, a gUssmarble. A promin.i.t English oculist makesthis daring stat. aent. and ho dtf.-nd- s hisposition with emphasis. "The .ves havo nocj.press,0n whattvrr." he svs,. 'jiow Uo
Jou eiolaitt tho tact that the ejes of onoperson ure more expressive than those ofanoth. rV I am asked. They are not. Tlio
umcie.it e consists in certain nervous con-
tractions of tho lids SH.LUliar to the indi-
vidual.

Observe for yourself and jou will teelhat 1 am right. Wo will a that I am
itrcatl) inteiested In something, and my

Is suddenly called fiom it b an
interruption. My upper eyelid

raiie Itself Jus: a little, but tho ej e properdos not change an iota in appe-aranc- Iftho interruption is but muirtntiiry the ele-
vation of the lid may be but momenturj.If the sarpriso caustd by an Interruption is
continued thr; lid may be ra!se,i evtn a iltUamore, and. in faet, tho whole of the fore-hta- l,

including the ejebrovvs. Is raised andwrinkled. Iiat the ejo remains tho tame"When a person is excited much tho sa'mo
emotions aro gono through." cor.tli.ued thodoctor. ' H w ejts are open wide, in cases
of intense CMltorrtnt to their greatest ex-
tent, but the forehead is not wrinkled andthe ball of the eve Is as cxpressivo at. a bitof glass. No more.

'ubstrvo the faeo of one who laugl.s.
Vou will see that tho lower tjelid has" no
muscle of its own. and It is on'y b the
contraction of tho adjacent muscles insnnl-in- g

or laughing (hat It Is made to move.
TI it is why there are many wrinkles about
the eves of merrj persons.

'The expression of deep thoughtfiilress Is
produced b the drooping of the upper lid;
tlio lids of some persors fall so low that the'
pupil of the eje Itself is tho same. If tbo

is over a subject that worries
the thinker the expression is again quite
different, the ejelids contract and the

are lowered and drawn ttigethtr.
This is true of a reflective mood.

"As to emotional moods, thtre Is the ex-
pression of anger, for instance The eves,
instead of clo'ing, are open wh-e-r than thej-ar- e

normailj, but tho brows aro edosclv-kn- it

"In expressing sadness the entire upper
cjelid comes half waj down and tho folds
of the sl!n collect there, giving tho lid a
thick, heavy appearance."
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THE "AMERICAN MAN WITH THE HOE."
"INJUSTICE TO EVERY FARMER IN THE WORLD".

TO TIIH EDITOR OP THE HErl'llLIC.
Aci-onlln- to Issues of jour Iii:iIiIi ji.iper, there! seems to be :t lulsiimlerstaiullng. or cn!itrove'r.y. In

reforeuce tt tilt; :iuthorsliii of tlu Mi-- i .illeil iiDctn, "1 lie Man "With tln Hoe-.- " it jinins and biirprisi", me a-- , an
American follower of ilie plow to real Mich 1isUt!c:iI ellti-iun- . N tloulit .Mr. .MaiMiani orMis.slJluiM- - was actuated
by the liest of motives In k'm" U"' telling) this iirodurtnit to 'he literatuio of the country, but It is a Kross

to etery fanner In the world. "I'lio man of the hoc" is nut now nor h:ib lie ever been ih,. sodden, lirntisli,
or bent that this custom made poem n presents liim. As.i inio city people do u..t e'iu to

the eonntry man. 1 have ljeen reailm letters In The Keimhlie lately tletcrihiiig tin- - I'.oers of South A rrie.i,
and eve-r- y one of them exeeiu Mr. Cistern's, teenib tosiie-era-t their couutnlied airs, und dwell at Unj;tli 011 their
coarsen. ss uuil lirutiillly.

1 am one of :ho Hows of OUlahoma a knight of the hoc and plow, and I wish to Mate lhat all the people in
the world viho wear :. clothes are not coarse in feelings; neither aie all those who Head p.Heineuts and Jlrus-k-

earpe-t- s reliueel. Kn,:Iauil In the dav.s ,r Ciomwell and Ids Ironside.- v.-- , a greater lower than at present, with
Its array of t.imieriii;; eludes, who aie trying to oveiruti '"J'lie man with the hoe" in South Afrii.i. 'lhe man with
the hoe was the prmeipal pctur In the little drama lu which your unele Ceor'e Waslilimttm and his son-foote-

:111s elrvire the P.ntish pimte from tht-M- ' shures, and esiabllslied the best t 011 eaith. 'J he man with tho
hoe wears liools ami perhaps ppcahs bad Krciiimar, but ho Is a live, energetic, piililn .sjiIriD-i- t lellow. and
K up i itli the average In tntellls''nee. He K Independent to the ver'e of rudeness, ami is a horn Demoerat. lie has
limit tip a great country, and if he had had his choice in the last election. Hilly Hrvan would hate Ik en President
Instead of Marcus lluima. and his kuiij; of confidence men.

Nest time jou entertain tho tniinu of poetry, Mr. .MarUhasn or Miss ("hat-e- , take up the callow, ciaiett- - .smok-

ing liend of the city, or lis fr.inehise-debaneliin- jf denien of the saloon, who docs the bidding of "de boss," and let
tho "mail with the hoe" alone and don't worrv about his growth.

It is Urn poor follow In the cities with Its artificiality and icpresstun that doesn't grow. '1 ho hammer ami
plow are the apex of civilization. Silks and champagne are the first Meps In retrogression toward barbarism.

(;r.oiti;i: dismiki:, biuns, k.

IJIOORAI'HY.

Extracts From the Life of Goethe
bv A. I layward.

JOIIANN WOI.rGANO von GOETHE was
boin at Prankfort August IS.
1.1'J. and d.ed ll.irell '22. lioi He .s a
pruliii.- - au hor, lis writings compri Ing
manj poems, romin.-.-s- . plajs and bsleutltlo
articles He wrote "!o'z von ISerlichmgen,"
"Werther." "Clavig-.- 'Stella." 'Italian
Journej." "Iphlgetiia. "Taso "Hgmoiit."
"Itomau Llcgles." "U'llhelm Slelstor."
"He-rma- and Dorothea." "hdectivo Alliui-tle- s"

nnd "l"aust."
In 1TC5 Goetho was sent to the University

nt I"Iis!g, and. Instead of s'udylng
as his father Intended, he

most of his time te poetrv Ho went
to Strasb ir la lT&l to Ilnish h's lefral
studies, bat attended lectures on anatomj'
and ihemlstrv In 1T73. having ro'urned to
his home, ho pul Usbed Gntz vuli lt rlieh-Ingen- ."

and In tho lollowlng jear tl.o novel
of "V.erther." which made him latnous
The I'rlnco of IV. laiar Invited him to hM
ourt in 1TZZ, made him a privy ouncllor

In 177?. took him to Switzerland, .ind ulti-
mately Included him In his mlnlstrj in 17SS

Uoethe v.nt to Italj- - and remained ther.i
for two jeara Hn declired honorable mar hi
of distinct!, n fiom different soverelgrs. and
devo'.-- h lite to literature, selenee and
art. These aie the bare fa ts of Uoethe's
Hie, but the man s real story Is a romanci.

In summing up his obligations to his par-
ents and ancestrj. Goethe has put into
verse that he Inneilled his frame of body
and tho ear-e- st conduct of lite from his
father, his Jojous temperament and loi.d-r-s- s

for rj --lulling from his rao'her. his
devotion to- the lair. se from a r.

ami the love of muiy aid
from a r Ho

now h. re mention thjit the great g'a- -

in queslnn was a t liljr. and tl.o
the daughter of one.

In the loiuuio on lloe-tli- In Tolelgn
Classics for English, Headers." Mr. lla-vra- rd

sajs.
"V.'itli peculiar reference to his universali

ty, tioethu has been call, d the Voltaire
comparison s unjust

to lilm His was a irenlns of n !ili-tt- i- or--
der; nnd he Lars to German literature a.s
a whole the same rel.itloi which Voltalro
bears to the French literature of the Eight-
eenth Century In the opening lecture of a
remarkable serlei at the University of lier-li- n.

It was recentl mated, broadl and un-
equivocal!. 'Goethe las created our litera-
ture ni d our spec h. liefore him. Loth were
without value en the worll-raa- rt of the ni-tio-

of Europe ' Mine. Ie fataW. pcrson-rd- l
acqua.nted with his most eminent con-

temporaries ard conversant with their
works, sajs that he nught represe-- .t tho
entire literature of his countrv 'not that
there aro not other writers superior to him
in some respects, but that alone he re; re-

lents all that distinguishes the G. nnan
mind, and no one is so remarkable ior a Mi d
of lmaUnatie.n to which u. Ither th ltj.i-an-

the Trench, nor tho Iiilbjh can lay
claim."

"His countrymen, she gos on to say, are
not satished with any Qualified admission
of his superiority. 'There is o. crowd of
peoplo in Germany who would discover geni-
us In tho address of a letter direeted by
him The admiration of Goethe Is a kill
of freemasonrj, the adepts In wliieh ar.j
known to each bj i.u h words ' At tie
Khak. p.aro Trlef-ntciia- at Stra'ford. a
Grinan gentleiiun, s;iKing for a d tuta-tlo-n.

rose and s.,i. tliat h- - and lus fiir.-.d- s

had come t do lionor t 'tlie sf ,,n,i r.jt-es- t
poet that ever lived Goethe being th-- j

ilrst.'
"Gothn had sne marked pecullarltj- - la

comn.cn with klj mother, and that was the
desire for mental calm, and the dislike of
agitation and 1 motion, which both carried
to excess. Goethe's assumed or revil indif-
ference to what wa3 passing around wiih-o- ut

1 ersonally affecting him continne 1 the
ehargo agalnet him in after life that ho was
deficient In j.ubllc spirit.

"His sensibility to ugimes,3 was manifest-
ed nt a vtrj earl age Ills mother told
Eettlna (iirentaneo that ho was reluctant
to play with little children unless the-wer- e

good looking "In his third year he
Euddeuly began crj-lng-

. and called out "Tlio
dark child must be take-- n awaj-- . I can't
endure P." lie did not leave off . rjing till
ve got home, whe'i I took him to task
for his rudenes.s Ho coula nut get over
the child's ugliness."

"Tho earnestness with which Goethe
threw himself upon whatever he undertook,
with his faclbt) in ge'tlng up subject after
subject, e.r rjnning tnem abreast, may he
inferr. d from the interest he inspired In
men of special vocations or pursuits, each
of whom regard d him a- - a pupil or follow-
er, anil had a career read for him Ono
saw lit him a predestined man of science;
a second, a born arti-- t. a third, an erudlto
theologian, a fourth, an accomplished
courtier, a lifth a diplomatist, a sixth, a
Jury consult, throwing fresh light on private
obligations aid international law. His
father n bent on his tallowing the law
ruturlentl. at all event- -, to qualify him for
high oillce In his native towr but unlui k--

did not proscribe verse making, insist-
ing merely that the verses should be rhyin-n- l.

He had su h an antipathy to blanu
iere that he rtft.ed to admit Klopstoek's

Me-isia- iut0 .ne house; it was lead
by his v.ife and children b stealth.

"Carlvle s.3s of Goetlie's 'Werthpr": 'That
nanule.--s unrest, the blind struggle of a
f,oul in bondage that high, tad longing dis-
content, whieh was agitating every bosom

had driven Goethe to despair. All te It it;
ho alone eoula Mve It voice-- . And here lies
tho secret of his popularltv: Pi his deep,
susceptive heart, he felt a thousand times
more keenly what ever one was feeding;
with tho ereative gif' whu h helong.-- lo
him as a poet, ne bodieo it forth into v lo

bhape. gave it a local habitation ani a
name, and so made himself the spokesman
of his "Werther" is but the cry
of that dim, rooted pain under whito ail
thoughtful men of a certain age aro lan-
guishing. It paints the miser, it passion-
ately utters the complaint: and heart and
volie all over Europe, loudly and at one.)
respond to it.'

"Gothe's fugitive attachments followed
each other with startling rapidity
lke tli llRlit cf the MimimT. when oie dsawar.
Ano'lrtr us iw..t and a rmilins: comes en

Tli.ro . s t o h. j- - - th matter What
he wantei was a l.ai .. It et no I isfancy, ami simulate ti .ru'nc fa i,nThe estrone v j,, f ,,. favo- -, , sl. n(.jlittle he t ujht t ui Minble e..mVr, 'S Vs nc' nl
.' lV, a w'Jow She was theLui" ot, a ricli banker atFrankfort, with whom sh resided;

and it Kluxtratcs Goethe's habits and
6oclal pcsttlon at th! time 0775) to find
that ha felt l'l-- a fish out of water In the
circles to which he was Induced to follow
her.

"After a t!m his Interest began to flag,
and. vowing eternal t'delltv all tho vvl.l.e,
ho seized the (.ccasion of the St..lb igs pass-
ing th'ot sh l'i ii'lifort to Join lliein li. an
eipedltlo" to Switzerland

'lie hajs that tre project was particu-
lar! web ome to him at a moment when th
great point was to n.ake an experiment
whether he could renounce LJll. Here we
have Gocth all over and to the life. Tho
bare fact of his contemplating such an ex-

periment proved that no experiment was
neresary-- that the problem was alrradv"
solved His love, his lotion of tho bludlns
force 11 betro'hal, were clearl- - not "uch
as are commonly found in novelsnor, it is
to Lo hoped. In actual life. Hut they were
the utmost he was capable of teellng. In no
case before or afttr is the facult of

lmpcdid by warmth, and al-

though his lnellnatlors for 1.111 Iluctuatfd
with circumstances, and were lontroll.sl by
rason. It bv no mears follows that It was
not tas he told Eekennant.) mark, d b feat-
ures of d Hi ai v and rtflnement tfuPar to
It She was the Ilrst woman of the hlgh'r
class, of (what he ternu 'that gre-a- t r and
brilliant so le.v.' to whom he had stood In
the rtlitbui of an ace-- , p ted lover, ami 'its
reflection. on beelng her fashlotiatly
dressed In 'he mliM of rival ador rs. show
tnat the position enfcaiieed her charms.

"Arriving at Weimar (November?. 17751, la
his twenty-sixt- h year, Goethe was received
with tho most fl.ittcrlrg attentions by all
the prirclpal pfrsen'ige-- The liuke coull
not move vvlthrut him The luchises vitil
with ach oth.r in making him talk Tho
brllllam of hN onveration s. t off by his
persona! advantages and unalfei ted 'y

of n inner, took vcrvbnd bv storm.
Tho lad who had alrt aaj replaced lall.

was a striking cortras. to her. and to all
the 1 receding objects of his fugitive at-

tachment In one j.oint tho Important point
of age fhnrlot'o von Stein (.daughter of
the CoJrt Marshal von Schardt. born De-

cember 174i, was sven jears older than
Go'the'. Si e v.as married to the Master
of tnB ,, on titeIn ja i:il urA nu3' ....
the mother of seven children when
Intimacy with Goetho commenced. She
was a refined, graceful, highly cultivated,
energetic woman; and Goetho (so Zimmer-
man 'old her), after seeing her silhouette
nt Etrasburg. was so haunted by her Imago
that he could not sleep for three dajs and
1 !j,'it If we j reh on 1 ,s letters to
this lid, oi. 1 forget his language of and
to others, we should Infer that the

. f 'ho attachment was In keeping
with tnat ilrst Impress.cn.

Christine Vulplno. the mother of Goethe's
children, all of whom, save the oldest son,
August, died In Infancj. became tho wife
of tho poet In lS'JO. after a companionship
of eighteen ars.

"Goethe 8 marriage took rlaco on Oo'obr
15, 1M.1. About this time (being then 07).

he was falling desperately In love with a
joung girl whom he had known from a
child. Minnie Herzllcb. tho adopted daugh-
ter of a Jena bookseller --His novl

thle-ctli- Afllnltles')
was compose 1 by vn of a safetj-- valve,
according to his avow id pructloe of let-
ting off oppressIv sena'lons by a poem
or a book "In it.' 1 e savi. 'as in a burlal-ur- n.

I havo deposltel with deep emotion
many a sad experience The Ird of Octo-

ber. 1SW, set me fi.e from the work, but
the feeling It embodies ean never quite de-

part from me '
"uf his 'U'llhelm Meltcr" Cnrljle dofs

not heBltate to saj that It Is one of tho most
perfect ileces of composition Goethe ever
produced It coheres so beautifully
within Itself

".Mr Eewes si: 'I quarrel with no
man who finds delight In the book; but
candor compels m.j to own that I And In
It almost faalt a work can have.
It la unintelligible. It is tiresome, it is frag-
mentary. It is dull nnd it Is often

The truth lies between tl.o two. but
Mr. Lewes comes inui'h the nearest .0 it,
us ho admits th exiellcnco of detached
passages, whilst Mr Carl It's estimate ts

l en- of those extravagant para-d- o

Yes which sadly inijair the weight of his
aulhorit.

"Goethe's contributors to Eclenco would
havo made a high reputation for any man
who did not alrciiv oeeup a
position In literature The author of 'Faust'
has thrown the author of 'Metamorphose.!
of Plants' into the shade. Hut his claim
to rank amongst the most profound and
original thinkers on scientific subjects Is
now universally acknowledged; ami it is
not without ground that his onntrmen
have cellared him the precursor of Dar-
win. .

" 'Faust.' considered as a whole, belongs
to no particular 1 erlod It was the work of
tho author's literary Ute. Nearly sixty
jears intervened between tho commence-
ment and tho completion He sealed it up.
a llnlshed work, shortly before his last
blrthda . and there is reason to believe that
the conception vv.-- In his mind as early
as 17CS. although lie may not have begun to
give bodily form t It before 1...I.

' Goethe's reputation, constantly on tho
stands higher, and on a mora

solid foundation now than at any
period. The only vices against him
worth counting were those raised on tho
socro of his want ot pabllc spirit. He con-

trasts most diadiantai,eously with Schil-
ler in this respect Ho had nono of the
intense hatred of wrong which made Swift
eiclaim 'Do not the villainies ot mankind
make jour blood boil?' He had no broad,
expansive philanthrii. no sjmpathy with

virti.e or heroism. The en-

thusiasm of united uermany for indepen-
dence when tlio Napoleonic grasp was be-

ginning to relax rath.-- r aiiimved than grat-
ified him. he condemned the Impulse which
carried 11 ron to Greeee

"Self-cultu- re was Goethe's paramount ob-J- e.

t through life, and Intellectual egotism
the normal condition r his mind.

Goethe's title t" the exalted place as-
signed to him amongst poets must rest
mainly, if not eelusivtlj. on 'Fauit. it
Is not a perfect poem mainly, if not

but it is emu which only the
highest order of genius could nave pro-
duced. There are things In It which dlvo
as deep, soar as high. Into the Infinite un-
known, as the hum 01 mind can reach. Tho
range ani arht aro marvelous.
There 1, no oil r of Goethe which

an be . ailed hrst-ra- '- of its kind, but take
them 11 together ind where shall we find,
a n. ner clust.r a constellation of
of poetrj romance, science, art, philosophy
and thought '

"Gocttie died Marth :. ISCi Hl3 iast
arliculafo words were "More Eight,"'

THE QUEEN'S
TnOUGHTFULXErfS.

Frera Th Ounjanlon.
QUEEN VbTOP.IA ! a wry old lady, hut
she does not negle-c-t those gen'Je eourte-sie- s

that n.i . e (juse.l her all lie - life to bo
loved Lj those who Lne,w r d 1 rvant.s
may grow mv od in tli. ir jfi. lame up-

on her be'on sno thinks them s .111. lelitly
sged to bo set s.do fir villager at-
tendants

Eighty-tw- o is a god ripe age for a house-
keeper, but Miss Tli irnton. who has bee u
the yuetn'a housekeeper for over furty
jears. would not have felt called upon for
bo small it cause to resign her position. Un-
fortunately sho grew deaf too deaf to heir
the orders that wero given "I ouu'd not
say, 'I beg our pardon.' to her Majetity
and ask for an order te b repeated." sho
herBelf titld. In speaking of her reason for
resigning

How much ral care t! e Queen has for
this old servant was shown by her
tt.oughtfulne-- s at the time cf the last Jubi-
lee. In the midst of all the cunfuslou and
exilteriieiu bl.e did not lorget to ordtr that
tickets should be furnished to Miss
Thornton, admttitng herself and a friend to
a private room in the pahue-- a room where
there was a window in. lull view" of thai
Jubilee pageant.

Hero the two old ladles could sit and
watch without fatlguo the departure of the
Queen and her gorgeous escort, and her
trimphal return after her 1 rogress through
the city. 15 the Que.-n'- s tpei ial order re-

freshments weru served to the- - housekeeper
and her friend, and the were treated us
honored guests.

Others e Miss Thornton have found,
when they came In eontaet with the Queen
of England, that she was a woman
possessed of tint kindly tact and

for others that made them see in her
the woman as well as the Queen.

lhe late Mrs. Keeley used to tell with
pleasure of the time when she had tho
honor of being rei rived by her Majesty.
On being presented she excust-- herself
fnm making a low courtesy by salng:

"Your Mdjest', I have rheumull-- in my
kners and 1 cannot eourtet) "

"Mrs Kcelcj," replied the Queen, "I
can't, either."

Mrs. Keeley was at onco put at her ease
by the homeliness of tho remark, and the
touch of nature made the two women kin.

FAKEWELL TO A
SOLDIER BROTHER.

To th Editor ot Th Republic
THE accomjarylng poem was clipped from
the Missouri Army Argus, a paper pub-!h- c

1 In General I'rice's army in laCl:
THE SISTERS FAUEWEI.E TO

A HKOTHER GOING TO HATTI.E.
Away. away, mj-- best beloved; 1 would not

have thee staj
Vhen honor calls thee forth to tr-a- d her

bright but dangerous way.
Awa. av.ay. I could not bear to think that

love for me.
One moment kept theo from tho post where

dut bids thee be.

Thou art marching to the battlefield, my
beautiful, my brave;

And thy sister's bursting heart forbodes
thnt It will be th grave:

Yet go, unfurl our house's ancient banner
to the wind.

And tak with thee the tears and rrajers
of those thou Ieav'st behind.

Farewell to thee, my best beloved, we ne'er
shall meet again,

Excert It be when thou art Ftietched
among the bloody slain.

Thy father's shade will smile on theo If
thou shouhl'st nobly die.

ISut proudly will ho spurn thee, boy. If thy
Lack bo turned to fly.

Go. go; thy noble sire was bravo; go. em-

ulate his fame!
liethlnk thee that thy rnco hath borr.o tn

name;
Ktlll be that name upheld by thee; thou

wear"Ht thy father's sword.
Unsheath it now. and through the ranks

give forth thy battle word.

Farewell, and ere dawn, when
far away thou'lt be.

Full many and many nn anxious vow shall
rle to hcavn for thee

Oh. could thy sister's praiers defend, how
strong vouId be thy hleld'

The God of battles thee pro'ect; now for-
ward to tho Held.

srnpciticER.
Post Oak. Mo.

THE CHINESE IDEA.
From tho London Tablet.
IXJI'.D Charles Heresford narrated to the
Institution of Mechanical Engineers some
amusing Incident" of his experiences In the
land of the mandarins. In tho arsenal at
Sharghal. where he noticed a Krupp gun
cltierly fitted with an Armstrong breecu-plec- e.

it was explained to hlra that the op-
eration had been rendered necessary by an
accident, tho blowing off of the original
breech-piec- e by tho Chinese gunners Eater
on, in visiting a fort in charge of a very
clever mandarin, he discovered how the
accident had occurred. They were using a
perfectly unsuitable powder for the sixty-seven-t-

gun, and he remarked to the man-
darin that It would blow the brech-plec- e

off. "The mandarin nodded, smiled, and
answered: 'Ves, it dees.' The lat time the
gun was fired It had killed fourteen men.
so they loaded and tired another, which
killed twenty-fou- r. These guns must havo
cost In mounting and breeching at least
fW.CCO."

In another place, being asked where tho
front of a battery of sixty-to- n muzzle-loadin- g

guns was, the mandarin pointed in one
direction nnd the guns in another When,
this was pointed out to him, he said: ' Ves,
1 think there-ha- s been a mistake " The guns
were arranged In echelon so that the men
working the foremost gun mut Inevitably
have been killed b the discharge of the
one behind, and so on through tho batter.
Ixird Charles's demonstration of this self-eiide- nt

fact left the mandarin perfeetly un-
concerned, and lie onl replied. "Ves, some
men would no eloubt be killed, but the shot
would reach the enemj.' In vet another
place, he found that the gun was actuallv-loade-- d

In tho magazine, and pointed out in
remonstrance that if there w.-r.- - any care-
lessness In ponging the gun after ilrlng,
tlin magazine would Infalllhlv be blown up.

lhe mandarin In charge gave me a slap
on tho back and said: ou are ono of tho
cleverest men I ever met. Tho ve.tr before
last we did tire these guns, and vie blewup tho magazine, just as jou said I will
sheiw vou where it was The mandarin adl-e- d

that he eould not remember how manv-me- n

were killed, but he bolieveel tint it was
fiftj In .1 powder mill he pMrtcd out
the danger of having the windows open lestdut should get into tho grinding wheel
ana so. oiuuuce an explosion- - the very
thing, he was told, that hart hanneneil to I

!... ti.M Inl. hi.tlJI.n .. 1.1- -- ... . - I

int iuiiuiuK wiitcii Hie iireseu. oneepUced.

LITTLE CLASSICS.

If one were to think constantly of death,
the b:iblni; of life would stand still.

Johnson.

If r"opIe were constnnt It would surprise
me For see-- . Is not 1 1. thing In the world
subject to eh.iuge? liv then should our
affections continue 7 Gucthe.

Fla-terr- nr. tho eats that I'.rk before,
and tcratch behind German l'roicrb.

Find fault, when jc"i must find fault, in
private-- , if possible, ,nnl some time afte-- r the
offense, rather than ut tho time. bjdne-Sniltl- u

Ever must tho sovereign of mankind be
fitly entitle el King. L o.. the man who kens
und can. Carl le.

Ever since Adam's time fools have been In
t!".e inajoili. Caslmlr Delavlgne.

Eierv age regards the dawning of new
ll;-h- t i.s the destrolng lire of morality,
while tint vry nge itself, with heart unin-
jured, llnis lplf raised one degree of light
above tho preceding. Jean I'auh

he the man who first Invented
plei-p- . it covers a man all over like a. cloak.

t e rvantes.

IJettir knot straws than do nothing.
Gaelic Proverb.

l!e-"- baud (holdei.) wl" the hound than
rln v.f the hare Scotch I'roierb.

Iletween the devil and the dep rea.
Hroteh 1'ioverb.

Jiette- - be disagreeable In a sort than alto-
gether insipid. Goethe.

CJe-a- r writers, like, clear fountains, do not
Bem so dee as they are. the turbid look
the most piofound. Eandur.

niml.'ng is performed In the same postur
as creeping riw if:.

Common men are apologies for men: they
bow t'e exeuso tlieins,.lies with pro-

lix leosoas. and accumulate appearances,
because the substance la not Emerson.

Do the duty that lies nearest to jou.
Evi ry duty which Is bidden to wait returns
with fresh duties at its back Ivlngsley.

Double, double, toll and trouble; that Is
the life of all governors that really govern;
not the spoil of victory, only the glorloas
toil of battle can bo tlielrd. Carl!o.

Each mar. can learn something from hi
neighbor; at least ho can learn to have
patience with him to Ilia and let Hie.
ICing-le- y.

Earth changes but thy soul and God stand
sure. liroi.i.ing.

Earnestness is tho cause of patience; it
glies endurance, oiercomes pain, strength-
ens weakne.'s. braves dangers, sustains
hope, makes light of elitncultiei. and lessens
the stiuo of weariness in overcoming them.

Iloite.

Earnestness Is the devotion cf all tho
faculties Hoi ee.

Earth Is hre (In Australia) so kind. Jnt
tlikle her wltn a hoe and she laughs v. 1th
a harvest. Douglas Jerrold.

Education Is tho only Interest worthy the
deep, controlling anxiety of the thoughtful
man "Wendell Phillips.

Education Is the apprenticeship of life.
Wiilmot. '

Education rr.aj- - work wonders as well In
wurping tho genius of Individuals as in
seconding It. A. li. Alcott.

Education, howe'ver indispensable In a cul-
tivated age. produces nothing on the side of
genius. Where education ends, genius often
begins. Isaac Disraeli.

Ignorance Is the curse of God; knowledge,
the wing wherewith we My to heal

In winter I get t.p at rltht
And fire'Fs by ifcllox car.dle-llijv,- t.

In eiumme-r- quite the cth--r way,
I have to go to bed by iia- -

Ivat3 btever.sua.

GIr Iioiie.room to th lst; 'tis rever knsira
Virtue and pleasure fcoth to dwell In c- -

"--Herrlck.

Tlio store that Is rcJllnp. can catier no mess.
Mho cften removeth is sarer of loss.

Tuss-- r.

Ufe may change. te.t it may fy ret:
Hepe may vanish, but ean die not.
Truth be veiled, but itli! it burnetii:
Ijve repulsed but It rerturLcth,

--Shelley.

Tills is the sta'e ef to-d- t- pu- - forth
The tender leaves cf ho;; to merrow blossom.
A11J his tlurhtng tickers thick upon him.
The third day ccme. n frost, a killing frost.
And. when he thinks, good cay man. full ru-e- ly

Ills Ereitn.s is n rlpn!ny. nips his ris.t.
And then I.a falls, as I do. Henry VIII.

NoCEht may eniur but llutallllty
Shelly.

Th wcrld toes up and th world goes down.
And the sunshine follow the lain.

And jesterdaj sneer and yeste'ilaj frowa
Can never come over again

0.arif9 ICincsley.

A ciiazfe came o'er the iplrit ef my dream.
llyrca.

Flr.a out the case cf this efect.
Or rnther saj. the caue of tht defect,
IVr this etfeet defeclvo conies by caa

llamltt.

Cire t our coffln ad's a nxll. r.o e'm.l.t.
And every Grin so merrr, dravrs onw eiut.

John Wolcott (."Peter 1'iudar").

Tor rome must witch, while umj mut tleepe
to runs th world away. Hamlet.

O. friends. 1 men, so act that none may feel
to niet the eyes of other men

Think each one of his children nrd his wife.
Ills liome. his ivvrcnts, livin? jet or .lead.
Fer them, the absent one, t
And tld ou rally here, and kceirn to ity.

Homer ("Iliad").

Itut love I Und. A"d lovers cannot e

The pretty follies that themselves comnut.
Merchant of Vr.Ee

Tie sh fairer than the .lav.
Or the fljwery mead In May,
If she te not so to tr.e,
V.'hat care I how fair she he?

Goce "Wither.

The measure of a man's learning is tho
amount of bis voluntarj" ignorance. Tho-rea- u.

Often So the spirits
Of great events etrlde on tefore the events.
And in j- already walks

The trust wisdom Is a resolute determina-
tion. Bonaparte.

If yon would not be known to do a thing,
never do It Emerson.

Ivt i-- tn content to work.
To e!o the thin:? we can. and not presume.
To fret because It's little.

E. n. Bron-nlr- c

"Th"y are fools who k'"s and tell."
Wi.ely ns the poet surg;

ilin rave hold all sort" of posts.
If 1 e 11 only hold his tongue.

Kipllnsr.

FELL OFF.
rrom The Youth's Companion.
"OH dear!" said the principal of an un-
successful blcjcle academy. "Our nchoolstarted with a good attendance, but it fellelf"'

SIIERMAX WAS RIGHT.
Frcra the Indianapolis Journal.
IT is said that more than one-ha- lf of theBritish correspondents In South imhaVev contracts With EnirlUh ti.,Klll,- - .
write lf4ks. General Sherman was

i.ciwn,
aboutright wjen he said. "War la hell!"

FAMOUS I'OEMS.

The Blue and the Gray.
J!y the flow of the inland rlier.

Whence tlio fleets of Iron had fled,
Vr'hero tho blades of the

Asleep are tho ranks of the e.ead
Unde r the sod and the dew;

Waiting tho Judgment dayj
Under the one. tho Hlue,

Under the other, tho Gray.

These In the robing.s of glory.
'1 tiu'ij in the gloom of defiat;

All with the battle blood gorv.
In the. dusk of eternity meet.

I rider the sod ard tho de .1 ;

M.iiting the Judgment day;
Under the laurel, tho Elue,

Under the willow, tho Gray.

From the silence of "orrowful hour
1 he desolate mourners go.

lovingly laden with flowers.
Alike, for the friend and tho fo;.

Lnder tho sod an i tna ' w;
Wultlrig the Judgment day;

Under the laurel, the Blue.
Under the willoiv. tho Gray.

So with an reiual splendor.
Tho morning sun-r- a s fall.
1th a touch Impartially tender.

On tho blossoms blooming for ull;
Under the sod and the .lew;

"Waiting for Judgment da .
Hroidered with gold, tho IH-J- ;

Mellowed with goU. the Gray.

So when the summer calleth
On forest and ileld or gr iln.

"With an equal murmur falieta
1h oo!ing drops of rain.

Und. r the exi ard the dew:
Waiting for Judgment day;

Wet with the rain, the Hlue;
Wet with the rain, tlio Gray.

Sadly, but not with upbraiding.
Tho generous deed was done:

In the storm of the year-"- , 1:0.1 fadlne;
No braier battlu wan won;

Under tho sod and tho dew;
Waiting for Judgment day;

Under the blossom." the Hlue:
Under tho garlands, the Gra.

No more shall tho war cry sever.
Or the winding rivers 11 red:

They banish our anger torcver
When the" laurel tre graves oi our dead.

I nder tho sod and th d"w ,
Waiting for Judgment da-- ;

Ive and tears for the Hlue;
Tears and loie for tho Gray.

Flich.

She "Walks in Beauty.
She walks In beauty like the night

of cloudless climes and starry skies.
And all that's be;st of dark and bright

Meet In her aspe-c-t and her ees.
Thus mellow eel to that tender bgnt

Which heaven to gaudy day deulss.

One shade the more, one ray the less.
Had half impaired the nameless grace

"Which waves in every raven tress
Or softly lights o'er her face.

Where thoughts s. renelv sv.eet exrrjs
How pure, how dear their dwelling-plac- s.

And on that cheek ard e.'er that brow
l--i soft, io calm, x et eloquent.

Th- - smiles that win. the tints that glow.
But of da s In goodness spent

A mind at peaeo with all below.
A heart whoso lovo is innocent.

IxrJ Byron.

To a Mountain Daiv.
(On tho Turning One Down With the Plow,

In April, lTiS.

Wee. modest, crlma.n-tlppe- d flower,
Thou's met me In an evil hour;
For I maun crush amang the stoure

They slender stem;
To sjare thee r.o.v Is past my power.

Thou bonnie gem.

Alas' It's r.o thy neebor sweet.
The bonnie lark, companion meet.
Bending thee 'mane the d wey weet,

Wl' spreckled breat.
When upward-springin- blithe, to greet

The purpling East.
Cauld blew the bitter-bitin- g north.
Upon thy earij-- . humble birth;
Yet cheerfully thou glinted forth.

Amid the storm.
Scarce rear"d above the parent earth

Thj-- tender form.

The flaunting flowers our gardens yield.
High sheltering woods and wa's maun shieldl
Hut thou beneath the random bield

O clod or stane.
Adorns tho h!tie etlbble-flel- J.

Unseen, a lane.

There. In thy scant- - mantle dad.
Thy snawle bosom sunward spread.
Thou lifts thy unassuming head

in humble guise:
But now the share uptear3 thj-- bed.

And low thcu lies I

Such Is the fate of artless maid.
Sweet flow 'ret of tho rural shadel
Bj-- Ioie's slmpllcltj-- bctraj'd,

Ar.d gulleles trust.
Till she. like thee, nil soll'd. Is laid

Eon-- 1' the dust.
Such Is the fate of simple bard.
On life's rouch ocean luckless starrM!
Unskillful he to note tho card

Of prudent lore.
Till billows rage-- , and gales blow turd.

And whelm him o'trl
Such fate to suffering worth is given.
Who long with wants and woes has striven,
Bj- - human pride or eunnlng driven

To brink.
Till wrench'd of eierj stay but Heaven,

He. ruln'd slnkl

Ei'n thou who raourn'st the Daley's fat
That fate S thine.-n- o distant date,
fatem Ki.In's plowshare drives, elate,

lull on thy bloom.
Till crush'd beneath the furrow's weight,

shall be thj-- doom!
Eobert Burns.

Countrv- - and Town.
God rntde the country, and man made the

town.
What wonder, then, that health and virtue,

gifts
That can alor.o make sweet and bitter

draught
That life holds out to all, should most

abound
And least be threatened In the f.eld3 and

groves7
Possess ye, therefore, e who, borne about
In chariots and sedans, know no fatigue
But that of Idleness, nnd taste no scenes
But smch as art contrives, peress jo still
lour element, there oniv je shine.
There only minds like jours can do

harm.
Our groves were rlnntcd to console at noon
The pensive wanderer in their shades At eve
Tlio moonbeam, sliding softlv in between
The sleeping leaves, is all the light they

wish.
Birds warbling all the music We can spar
The lendor ef viiur lamp's, thev but eclipj'e
Our softer satellite-- . Your songs cemfound
Our more harmonious notes The thrush de-

parts
Scared, and the offended nightingale Is mute.
There is a public mischief In mirth.
It plagues countrj-- . Follj- - such as
Graced with a word. ami worthier of a fan.
Has made, which enemies could ne'er hav

done.
Our arch of empire, steadfast but for you,
A mutilated structure sevon to fall

William Govvper (in "Tho Task").

Old Ironbiiles.
"Old Ironsides" wa tho popular name by

which the frigate "Con:itutIon" wa
known. The poem was ilrst printed at t
time when It was proposed to break up the
old ship as unfit for service
Ay, tear her tattered ensign downl

Long has It waved on high,
Ar.d many an te has danced to see

That banmr In the skj .
Beneath It rung the battle's shou

And burst the cannon sj roar.
The meteor of the ocean's air

Shall sweep the land no more.

Her deck once red with heroes" blood.
Where knelt the vanquished foe.

When winds were, hurrying o'er the flood.
And waves were white below

No mure shall feel the victor's tread.
Or know the conquered knee.

The harpies of the shore shall pluck
The eagle of the seal

O. better that her shattered hulk
Should sink beneath the wave;

Her thurder- - shook tho mighty deep.
And there should be her grave;

Nail to the mast her holy Hag.
Set ever- - threadbare sill:

And give her to the god of storms.
The lightning and the gale

Oliver Wendell Ho!tne.

Day Breaking.
See. the dapple-gre- y coursers of the morn
Beat up the light with their bright sllvor

hoofre.
And chase It through tho sky,

John Jlarstoa.

Jr
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